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brahmins, in which they poured their sacred oblations (Puram. 2:20-23). The male monkey having eaten of the jack-fruit it had plucked from the hill-side and delighted in the company of its mate, would seek a lofty shelter, atop the thick bamboo growing in the slope of the mountain whose height not even the labouring clouds could ken (Puram. 200:1-5). The drummer-artistes would get as tribute from their hosts, pieces of sandalwood, from the slope of the hill having many crevices and caves (Puram. 374:12-15). In the slope of the mountain where the hooting of the great owl and its mate resonated, the ripening jack-fruit in abundance, resembling the drums of the minstrels, hung down under their weight from the branches (Malai. 140-144). The male monkey having unwittingly drunk deep of the honeyed water of the mountain pool and finding it difficult to climb the sandal-wood tree covered by the peppervine, happily slumbered in a bed of fragrant flowers in the slope of the hill (Akam. 2-4-7). The slope of the hill overgrown with jack-fruit, reeked with the smell of raw flesh, as the tiger dragged along its kill, the wild pig (Akam. 8:5-7). As the mountain-fire spread to the slope the loud crackling sound of the bamboo nodes bursting in the fire, made the herds of deer flee the place in terror (Akam. 47:5-7). In the slope of the tali mountain, the lightning dazzled the eyes, almost impairing eye-sight, and the rain poured down heavily (Akam. 92:1,2). In the slope of the great mountain, studded with cool fragrant groves,the leophant attacked the forehead of the elephant and plucked its tusk, and the tiger on seeing this was all atremble (Akam. 252:2-5). In the slope of the bill with big boulders, where the heroine's elder brothers had tilled and sown the land, the millet grew and flourished like sugar-cane (Akam. 302:9,10). The female elephant, that left its calf as it ran in fear on hearing the trumpeting of the bull-elephant when the tiger sprang on it, now began to search for its young one in the hill-slope covered by shrunken bamboo, even
like women who searched for their missing children (Akam. 347:10-15). When the male monkey died, its mate,unable to bear the grief of widowhood, leaving its young one with its tribe, leaped to its death from the steep slope of a hill (Kurn. 69:i-4). The green shoots of the clumps of bamboo that tore the bee-hives in the steep hill-slope, having been eaten up by the elephant, the bamboo became short and stunted (Kum. 179:4-7) It was customary for the heroine, (in order that her lord should come back and live with her again) to discharge her debt of sacrifice to the Goddess Korravai dwelling in the fissured mountain-slope, and to tie a holy thread on the wrists for protection (KUI-U. 218:1-2). The celestial maiden wearing a chaplet of flowers made up of kuvalai and glory-lily danced to the sweet music of the water-falls brightening the slope of the big hill (Nar.34:2-s). In the hill-slope whence the cataract resounded, the leophant seized as prey the bull-elephant slain by the tiger and dragged it for its food (Nar.i5i:5-s). The heroine after staying with the hero in the millet-field at the foot-hills, shooing away the parrots, went up the slope of the big hill, and bathed in the falls therein (Nar.259:2-5). The maid pleaded with her mistress: "This garment brought by the hero for you to wear, made of fresh leaves which none but he could pluck, from the hill-slope so sacred with a divine presence that even the mountain goat cannot climb thereon ;-can it be allowed to wither, unused?" (Nar.359:7-9). The swift fire-brand that the forester threw at the elephant plundering the ears of millet-corn, looked like a shoo ting-star dislodged from the sky, brightening the hill-slope over-grown with luxuriant bamboo (Nar.393:4-7). The pig that grazed the tender ears of the millet-corn in the mountain-tract slept on the stony slope of the hill (Aink. 26i:i,2).*Hearing the sweet voice of the hill-woman guarding the millet-field in the hill-slope, parrots settled down upon the ears of the corn, mistaking her voice as belonging to one of their own race (Aink.289:i,2). The venkal tree, on which